250          LIFE ON THE STAGE
trouble;" and incidentally it made a lot of ann< for me.
Next night I played what actresses call a d part/' which, in spite of suggestion, does not mea there are parts that are not dressed, only that the acter wears fine clothes instead of plain ones. It bright, light comedy part. The audience was ei astic, though, of course, I was only supporting th Then Mr. Worthington exclaimed: "That girl to be in New York this very moment! "
"Do you think so?" questioned his inseparable
"Do I think so?" mocked his cousin. "Yes, I it. I know the theatres foreign — their school styles, as well as I know the home theatres anc actors. I believe I've made a discovery! "
A beautiful mass of flowers came to me that nigt Mr. Worthington's visiting card, without message, third night I played a tearful part; the papers ( women put it) " went on awful," and Mr. Worthi snapping his glasses into their case, said, as he ros shall never rest till this Clara Morris faces New She need clash with no one, need hurt no one, unlike anyone else, and New York has plenty of for her. I shall make it my business to meet hei way or other, and preach New York until she z the idea and acts upon it."
His visit to  Cincinnati  was  prolonged;   his cousin, Mr. Will Burnett, thought he was on the road to crankiness on the subject.   Then Mr. Woi ton discovered we had a common friend in lawyer ] Johnson, and he was presented in proper form mother (oh, wise Mr. Worthington), and winnii approval by praise of her wonderful chick (where mother that does not readily believe her goose a s*v she in her turn presented-ill-i to me, and for th time I listened to a suggestion of coming to New
-